
Frank J. Dres
August 10, 1918 - September 20, 2012

On September 20, 2012 Frank passed away quietly in his sleep at the grand
old age of 94. The prostate cancer finally caught up with him, but he had a
long and interesting life and will be missed by friends and family. Frank was
born in Hudson, Ohio on August 10th, 1918. He grew up on a small farm
without any of the conveniences we take for granted today. As a young boy he
helped his neighbor mow a field for an airplane in exchange for some rides;
the plane was a WWI biplane that hangs in the Smithsonian Museum in
Washington today. He saw dirigibles launched from where they were built in
Ohio. Much later in life he watched the first moon landing on TV and he
remarked at how many changes he had witnessed during his life. Computers,
internet and smart phones weren't even around yet! When he was a young
man and WWII had started, he tried to enlist in the Navy but was turned down
because he was missing part of a finger. He had lost it due to an infection he
had when he was about 14 years old. Despite his finger, the Army took him
and that led him to many adventures over the next few years. During this time
he met Anna Popson, an Army nurse from Pennsylvania, aboard the hospital
ship Wisteria. They made many trips back and forth across the Atlantic,
bringing wounded soldiers back from England, France and Italy. When they
were discharged from the Army after the war, they were married on October 6,
1945. They moved to Detroit and raised a family. They had a daughter, Joann,
and twin sons Michael and Frank. Life was simple but they taught their
children well and instilled in them strong values for faith, hard work and



honesty. Dad also taught us how to fish, we fished often and he showed us
how to outsmart those fish. During the last few years he was sadly unable to
get out and fish. He watched the fishing shows on TV but just didn't
understand why they threw all those fish back in. Frank was also quite an
accomplished carpenter. He made lots of furniture, crafts and even remodeled
several homes. His gardening skills were also amazing, it must have been
due to his being raised on a farm. He always had a garden and could produce
more vegetables than anyone and was always very generous in sharing with
friends and neighbors. Frank lived in his own home until about a year ago, by
then he knew he needed more help every day. He moved into a retirement
home in Romeo, Michigan where he enjoyed living until the time of his
passing. Frank and Anna were married for 59 years; Anna preceded him in
death in 2004. He always missed her and he has now joined her for eternity.
In 2010 their daughter Joann passed away. He is survived by his two sons
Michael Julie and Frank Linda, also by 5 granddaughters, 3 great
grandchildren and one great-great grandchild. Visitation will be Tuesday 4-8
p.m. at the Wm. Sullivan & Son Funeral Home, 705 W. 11 Mile Rd. 4 blocks E.
of Woodward, Royal Oak. The funeral will take place Wednesday 11 a.m. at
White Chapel Memorial Cemetery in Troy. Memorial contributions to American
Cancer Society are appreciated.
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Ila Marie Wiechec - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

My husband Gene and I lived in R.O. for years. I became friends
with Ann in St. Dennis Prayer Group. She prayed for Frank, to find
shoes he needed. I asked the size -- Gene had shoes, exactly right!
We became friends. Frank so grateful, gave his crafts, and garden
harvest. Gene retired from Kimball HS 1993; we moved to E.Tawas,
visited Ann Frank, when in RO. Their care and love for each other,
an inspiration. Gene developed Parkinsons. Ann's death, was less
than a month before our 50th Anniv. Frank, later gave Gene, Ann's
walker; used it inside our home, and his other handy in our car
trunk. I did much caregiving Gene. He entered eternal life
4/13/2008. Often, I think of both Frank Ann. He sent 2 beautiful
albums, copies of his interesting life I think someone in your family
will want. Thankyou, received "last page" 9/28/12. Sympathy, in
their memory "Frank Ann," I gave donation for recent "hurricane
relief, in care of Gaylord Diocese." Sincerely in faith,

Pat Grundy - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Dear neighbor, Frank. We have missed you since you moved away
from us. You were a very interesting neighbor with your crafts and
"over the top" gardening. I remember one of the neighborhood
newsletters asked, "Who has pickles growing on his roof?" I had to
go and see for myself and you were happy, as always to show your
garden. Rest in peace and give my love to Ann, your WW II
sweetheart.
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Elizabeth Kolad - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Frank was a good neighbor of ours for many years. I remember
shortly after my dad died we had a water crises in the basement
and my first and only idea was to send my son over to get Frank! he
came right over and showed me where to turn off the water. a few
other times I managed to get locked out and again I knew I could
depend on him to help. we now have many of tools and will always
think of him when they are used. I hope his passing was peaceful.


